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Euphemistic Evidences of Sanity 


c gH yes, we can see the evolution of things 
i almost everywhere. It has only been a 
hundred years or so when it was simply 
a common Madhouse, which was slowly 
modified to an Insane Asylum, while 
now it is generally denominated a Hospital for the In- 
sane. This change is not due solely to the desire to 
express euphemistically the name of the place where 
we send our unsound of mind to be restrained and 
treated, but it evidences primarily our change of sen- 
timent regarding our unfortunate brothers and sisters. 
Formerly we regarded them merely as a menace to 
our peace and happiness, and our endeavor was to rid 
ourselves, and quickly too, of those possest of such 
evil spirits, and the shortest route to safety was to 
erect a rude structure and dump them into it, with no 
attempt to heal their disease and but little effort to 
give them comfort and protection. The place was a 
plain (and very " plain") "madhouse." Not only was 
there no attempt to heal these poor unfortunates be- 
reft of reason, but there was not even a recognition of 
the fact that they were really suffering from a diseased 


br 
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mind. Once mad, always mad, was the generally ac- 
cepted dictum; the only thing to do was to put them 
under restraint, so they could not injure others, if they 
maimed or killed themselves, it was of little conse- 
quence — it was "good riddance"! So it was simply 
a "Madhouse." 

€ Very little effort was made to keep them from hurt- 
ing each other — they were really only a species of fe- 
rocious animals anyway, and a wild rush in which 
several would be killed and others maimed and 
bruised was about like a forest fight among wild 
beasts — it rid the community of a portion of its dan- 
gerous element! 

€ Yes, truly it was a "madhouse "! 

«| But, bye and bye, some who had been mad ap- 
peared less so, and finally seemed to regain reason 
and sanity. They became their old selves. This set 
some people to thinking a bit. If some regained rea- 
son others might, if not herded with those more vio- 
lent and dangerous. So the plan of segregating was 
gradually evolved. Those with a quieter mania were 
placed in a department removed somewhat from 
those suffering with wilder vagaries and who were 
more uncontrollable. 
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@ Thus the "Madhouse" was transformed into an " In- 
sane Asylum," where there was some effort to make it 
a real place of refuge for those afflicted with serious 
mental disorders. 

€ But the good work did not stop here — there was 
destined to be still greater evidence of sanity, both 
within and without the insane asylum! Victims of 
madness had recovered under the most adverse cir- 
cumstances, and when those conditions had been 
made only a little more endurable (certainly not very 
advantageous or favorable as yet) the recoveries had 
been greatly increased, which caused some more con- 
siderate and thoughtful persons to reason that, if such 
a seemingly insignificant cause could produce such 
satisfactory results, why would not a study of insanity 
with a view to effecting a cure by scientific methods, 
result in the augmentation of recruits to sanity from 
asylums for the insane! Happy thought! If it did 
nothing else it would invite a study of insanity in all 
its phases, and would compel a more humane and 
considerate treatment of the inmates, and was not this, 
really, the basis of all recovery? They were to be still 
regarded as human beings and worthy of the best ef- 
forts of mankind, not only to effect a cure if possible, 
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but to lessen their bereavement in supplying them 
with comfortable compartments, kind attendants and 
cheerful and sanitary surroundings. 

@ And thru this evolutionary process we are now pro- 
vided with beautifully constructed and equipped 
buildings, surrounded by tastefully kept lawns, in lo- 
cations where pure air and picturesque scenery are 
the constant companions of the mentally afflicted; 
these hospitals are in charge of capable experts in the 
treatment of mental diseases (with a few exceptions, 
perhaps, where political pressure has prevented), with 
a corps of nurses trained for the purpose, and with 
ample supplies of good food prepared with as great 
care as that for the table of the best hotels. 

q All this in addition to the usually humane treatment 
of the patients in these institutions, is doing much to 
render less awful the thought of mental derangement. 
I do not say it is inviting it by reason of the pleasant 
features attending a consignment to one of these hos- 
pitals! Oh, no, there'll never come a time when peo- 
ple will clamor for admission, even if they should ev- 
olute into "Hotels for the Healthy-Minded," oh, no! 
But let us labor to make it more endurable and more 
curable with each succeeding year! There are none 
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of us so absolutely immune! I really think there are 
some still struggling to keep up appearances of sani- 
ty, who might have to test the pleasantness of these 
places! There are none of us so very sanel But one 
very strong evidence of our sanity is our treatment of 
those we have acknowledged to be suffering with a 
mania. In proportion as we treat the insane humane- 
ly are we entitled to be called sane. This is a saner 
age than any that has gone before, but there are still 
strong indications that there is room for improve- 


ment. LEWIS ELLSWORTH RADER 
XX 
Childless 


Never a world but He and I, with the ages’ end in Two 
All without was fantasy while the Fact of Us still grew 
And on my breast there was only place 
For my Lover to woo with his rapt embrace; — 
But that was when we only dreamed — that was before we knew. 


Years have past — such beautiful years. He is dearer now to me 
Than when He only knelt and asked if a love like ours could be, 
With His slightest touch he thrills me yet; 
But the lonely hours 1 would fain forget 
Have taught me in the Stillness how this Love is a Ching of Three! 
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We are only One as we lie alone. And it takes but a single word 

To make me swoon till the Judgment Call might sound and | had not heard! 
But the day, with its anguished emptiness 
Yet holds us Twain — no more, no less 


And I cry to God "Ch Father, where is the Crowning Perfect Third? " 


They say that in distant lands where worship's rapture flows like wine 
The priests have led the people to a " Mother All-Divine." 

Ah, God is a man — else God would know 

The futile ebb and the endless flow 
Of mother-longing moaning thru this bleeding heart of mine! 


After the ache of the barren day | rise to go and meet 

My Lord and Master calling — oh the sound of His voice is sweet! 
Joy in my heart? It never throbs 
But I hear the wind as it sighs and sobs 

** Go a woman there is no music like the patter of litile feet! ’’ 


As bes I may I minister to His want or His firm command 

I serve, I smile — He is satisfied; oh how can He understand 
That nothing melts a woman's will 
In a sea of tear and smile and thrill 

Like the touch of utter helplessness in the clasp of a little hand! 


To the vesper-tryst in the twilight hour I have brought the cares of the day 
For the magic spell of His love-words shall soothe them all away. 

A prayer — a kiss — and He quickly sleeps; 

On me the haunting vision creeps 
Of little lips that after mine Had first learned how to pray! 
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I would give my very soul — and staring midnight witnesseth 

would almost barter Him! For the leap of the heart and the catch of the breath 
To tell me ours is a love that proves 
For — Something deep within me moves. 

God, send me a baby — His and mine; or —send me the sleep of death! 


EDWARD EARLE PURINTON 


REX 
Mark’s Musings 


HE fakir ye always have with you. 
x 
A cuurcu festival might be called a “ ho- 
ly show.” 


“ Truru is stranger than fiction ” — also stronger. 


Ir you are caught in the act, plead insanity. 
= 


A LITTLE common sense is better than a “ big stick.” 
L 


Some folks are too slow to catch a new idea. 
w 


Tur world's greatest pugilist is one who knocks out 
the most idols. 
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Now THAT corporations are on the " defensive " the 


public may " play " a waltz. 
a 


“ Tuou shalt not steal " — except legitimately. 


w 
Inu. wind and ill will are about the same. Both 
blow hard. E: 


" EvERGREEN ” is the color that lasts the longest. 
am 
Some sociological movements remind one of the 
" blind leading the blind." 


" Tue Lord helps those who help themselves " — at 
some other fellow's expense. 
w 


Tue golden rule or the golden calf? And vice versa. 
= 
Orecon’s capitol, at Salem, ought to be repaired since 


so much gas was in evidence during the last legislature. 
ae 


Tue wages of sin has made many a man wealthy in 
this country. 


Tue greatest sin-crusher is the juggernaut of reason. 
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“ Honor thy father and thy mother " does not apply 
to the cigarette fiend of today. 
Ll 
To BE hermetically sealed in fogy ideas of the past is 
worse than being ROVRO sealed in new ideas of the 
present. MARK MORRIS 


Xj 


Observations | 


4 The only “ imps of evil ” are the imps of 
| infidelity. 

w: Justice is the lemon Fate hands us when 
eg for the apple of mercy. 

To share pot-luck is not necessarily to wear a kettle 


expression. 

Only our inferiors enslave us — and Liberty but opens 
our eyes to the fact. 

When a man's front is but a reflection of his backing, 
what goes between must be pretty thin. 

How to prove yourself a nobody: Start being a 
somebody's reincarnation. Y 

Least is to be expected of the man who does what he 
is expected to. 
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Where a benefit ends a boast begins. 

Equally unreasonable elation and dejection to him who 
remembers that only the immortal is immutable. 

'The seeming goes with the saying; the being abides 
with the living. 

Logic is a good support for Love — but a poor sub- 
stitute. 

Seclusion is the origin of greatness, but openness the 
outcome. 

Ignorance dreads the omens of the future; Knowledge 
dreads the specters of the past; Wisdom dreads nothing 
but looks to the sky and smiles. 

The only defeat is to acknowledge defeat; the only 
success to deny success. 

This then is the deadliest thing in the mortuary of 
Heaven: to try to live up to a reputation. 

'The only way you can teach a woman is to hire a pul- 
pit, then fade away thru the roof. 

We lord the crags by circumventing the crannies. 

More men reach Heaven carrying a hod than driving 
a tally-ho. 

Fate is a name applied by the ignorant and the cow- 
ardly to the foreordination of their own actions; to the wise 
man Fate is a subterfuge, to the brave man Fate is a myth. 


172 SOUNDVIEW i 


The test of a man's love is reverence; the test of a 
woman's love is abandon. 

The very religious and the very sensual share in the 
end a common ecstasy; thus does soul overleap boundaries 
to establish itself in every plain of human experience. 

A man's eyes are open just to the extent that he sees 
God in a woman; a woman's eyes are open just to the ex- 
tent that she sees what he sees. 

We who have certified ourselves find us gods in the 
jungle and savages on the Mount of Transfiguration. 

Only he greets the dawn unabashed who has buried 
the world in oblivion. 

To learn the value of his soul must a man either keep 
it intact for a great purpose, or — throw it away for a 
great love! EDWARD EARLE PURINTON 


ER 


SINCE, then, leisure is the flower, or rather the 
fruit, of existence, as it puts a man into posses- 
sion of himself, those are happy indeed who 
possess something real in themselves. But what do 
you get from most people's leisure? — only a good- 
for-nothing fellow, who is terribly bored and a burden 
to himself. — Schopenhauer 
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The Import and Ultimate of Our Sex Nature 


By DR. EDWARD H. COWLES 
Author of " The Science and Philosophy of Life," " The Law of Financial Success," etc. 


FIO little is the sex nature and the sex organism 
| understood, or its potential influence and effect 
Y upon the life, health and happiness of many 
7 | realized, that I am impelled to lay aside the 
DEEST reluctance which the sensitive person naturally 
feels at exposing his finer thoughts to publie view, and 
comply with the repeated request of the editor of Sounp- 
view for a contribution to the series of articles now running 
in his magazine upon this very important subject. 

I say above " upon the life, health and happiness of 
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many." At the start I want to say that it is not possible 
to lay down a rule of action in this matter that will apply 
to all, for the nature, the growth and development spirit- 
ually of the individual must be considered, else we will go 
wide of the mark. 

It is here that many make a mistake. There is a 
wide difference between the necessities and demands of a 
gross, sensual person, and those of a refined, sensitive and 
spiritual one! And it is impossible to frame a hypothesis 
which will cover and apply to both. They must be treat- 
ed separately. ^ A babe is not fed on the food of a full 
grown person! 

It is to the refined, sensitive and spiritually developed 
persons that I address myself. They will see and under- 
stand, while others will read, but will be unable to grasp 
the veiled truth. 

What we see, always depends upon our point of view. 
We take what we are prepared for, in what we read, but 
as growth and development proceed, we read again and 
discover the most beautiful truths which were hidden, or 
veiled from us before, by reason of our immature develop- 
ment, hence it is that as time goes on, many will gain much 
by reading this series of articles over again. 

While it is impossible for all to see or think alike up- 
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on this subject, owing as I have said to our varied states 
of development, and the individual demands of each na- 
ture, I think we can find some general principles to guide 
us in forming some general conclusions, and it seems to me 
that in the treatment of this important subject, the prima- 
ry and fundamental principles underlying it have, in the 
main, been overlookt. 

In order to get right at the “ inside ” of the subject, 
let me ask, " What is the original, or primary and true 
principle, import and ultimate of sex-expression? What is 
its primarily true character, as designed by our Creator? 
Why are we given a nature that so loudly calls for this me- 
dium of expression? Why is it, that the higher our devel- 
opment spiritually, the more sensible we become of these de- 
mands, and the more exacting our requirements that the 
demands of our soul-sex nature, instead of those of mere 
physical sensation, be satisfied? " 

That which is commonly recognized as " sex-expres- 
sion " does not — cannot reach beyond the realm of the 
physical, because the higher and more exalted emotions of 
the soul — this subliminal self — are not engaged, conse- 
quently this is zot, in any sense of the word what I shall 
designate as " soul-sex-expression." 

The more sensitive we are — the higher our ideals — 


176 SOUNDVIEW 


the higher our standard of purity, sacredness and love, the 
stronger and more intense the longings, desires and im- 
pulses of the soul to express itself in this way! 

Why these desires, these longings, these very pulsa- 
tions and breathings of the soul itself? From whence do 
they come? Do they spring from our lower, animal or a 
sensual nature, or from our higher, spiritual, subliminal 
self? Are we made so painfully conscious of them only 
that we may constantly battle to repress these lofty, enno- 
bling emotions of the soul-self, or should we recognize 
their higher origin, their purity and sacredness, and seek 
right conditions for their true and highest expression? 

To my mind, the whole subject resolves itself into two 
questions, viz — What is the true nature, import and ulti- 
mate of sex-expression, as it is called, in its original and 
unperverted form, and how, and under what conditions may 
we employ these wonderful and potential forces for the 
best and highest good of our spiritual and physical being? 

Owing to the difference of natures, requirements and 
soul demands mentioned above, and for other reasons as 
well, it is extremely difficult to make one's self understood. 
Certain natures can understand only certain other, and like 
natures, and what will reach the very depths of the soul in 
one person, may make but a faint mental impression upon 
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another, hence even here, some will read between the 
lines and discover the true, interior meaning of what is 
said, while others will read and forget, with but a vague 
impression. 

I lay it down as a fundamental law, fact and principle, 
that soul-sex-expression, in its truest and highest sense, is 
not physical or sensual, but is, entirely and only the expres- 
sion of the deepest, truest, purest and most sacred emotions of 
the soul! It is soul speaking to — communing with soul, 
in its own tender, refined language, the conscious self be- 
ing held in at least partial abeyance, so that the realm of 
the spiritual or soul-world are virtually entered! 

This carries with it not only the thought, but the 
deep and abiding consciousness and realization, of the abso- 
lute sacredness and purity of the sex organism, as well as 
of the entire body, which will be actualized in fact! 

This is what I conceive to be the true and unperverted 
standard of soul-sex-expression, such as is actualized in the 
sensitive, highly organized and spiritually minded person. 
Anything less than this is its perversion, the misuse and 
abuse of one of the greatest blessings, and of one of the 
highest, purest and most sacred attributes of the soul! 

Have you ever tried to solve this very puzzling sex 
problem? Have you ever tried to untangle the tangled 
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mess in which you find this question of sex-expression in- 
volved in almost every family? If you have, I'll venture 
to say that unless you happen to be one of the very few, 
you left it in the same tangled condition. You know there 
is something wrong, and your soul tells you it cannot be 
that the Creator designed that sorrow, suffering, heart- 
burnings, sensuality or degradation should be the conse- 
quence of the use of the sex organism! 

The solution of this much tangled question lies in the 
right answer to the questions propounded in the seventh 
paragraph of this paper. There is zo good but what can 
be — and is — perverted! And the greater the good, the 
badder the bad! The greater the unperverted good, the 
worse and more degrading is its perversion, and the more 
we grasp and realize the fundamental nature and conditions 
of true soul-sex-expression, the farther will we grow away 
from its perversion — the more repulsive its perversion will be 
to us! 

This is absolutely true of soul-sex-expression which, 
when contemplated in its lofty and ennobling sense, is the 
greatest blessing that a beneficent Creator has conferred 
upon man — and woman! It is fundamentally and essen- 
tially connected and interwoven with the higher life, and 
with all the higher and finer faculties and attributes of the 
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soul, of which true love is one of the greatest! 

So rare is a correct and intelligent understanding of 
this great and vital problem, that we seldom find anything 
but its perversion, in some of its varying forms and de- 
grees! It is owing to the fact that its perversion, and the 
legalizing of the prostitution of women is so common and 
prevalent, that ‘his has come to be the standard by which 
it and people are judged — a judgment, a decision and 
a valuation based entirely upon its perversion! 

" What God hath joined together, let not man put 
asunder.” Let me ask, is God the author of all this mis- 
erable botchwork, confusion and the mistakes of so-called 
“marriage "? Can you hold Him accountable for all the 
sorrows, misery and suffering that is entailed upon the mil- 
lions of patient and submissive women — and men as well 
— thru mistakes in mating? Can God make a mistake? 
Did He " join " that couple, whom the law says are hus- 
band and wife, but who live in constant unhappiness and 
contention, with unsatisfied longings and heart-burnings, 
and with nothing whatever in common between them? 

Does He sanction the perpetuation of mistakes, fail- 
ures and sins of so-called “ marriage "? Js our recognized 
" marriage " the " joining " by God of two souls as one, 
or is it simply a legal, civil contract, whereby a man gains 
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the legal right to the possession of a woman's person in ex- 
change for her " keeps”? Answer these questions for 
yourself — as you think they should be answered! 


[To be concluded in next number] 


SER 


Marriage 
TR GW-RARRIAGE is the great law of nature. With- 
j| out marriage the purpose of the universe could 
never be realized. 

É Thru marriage all opposite forces are uni- 
ted TAT blended for the wonderful process of creation. 
Marriage — the joy-giver, the life-giver, the creator of en- 
ergy! How can anyone be blind to the necessity and 
beauty of this solemn compact? Marriage is not bondage. 
It is liberty in the highest sense — the liberty to unite 
with, to work with and to enjoy as well as sorrow with the 
opposite half of one’s being. Not alone and selfishly must 
man walk, seeking to avoid the responsibilities of life. 
Only thru loving responsibilities, thru effort and energy 
willingly and wisely expended, can man come into rapport 
with the divine within. Marriage is union, not ceremony ; 
freedom, not bondage. No man or woman was ever ne- 
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cessarily free, strong and self-reliant because he or she re- 
fused the responsibilities of sharing another’s life. One 
_ may be free or bound as he will, whether united in mar- 
riage or standing apart — separate, alone. 

Marriage! Marriage! The bounding pulse of spring- 
time sings this sweet word night and day. The birds war- 
ble it, the blossoms live it. The marriage feast is spread 
and all nature weds and joins in the delicious repast, and 
summer and autumn and winter point with glowing cheeks 
and fingers of pride to the beneficent result. Nature has 
no need for divorce. Her instinct is sure and unerring and 
her weddings, her marriages, are complete and final. But 
man, who, having drifted away from nature, has been, in 
a measure, disinherited, has lost much of this unerring in- 
stinct. | Consequently he makes mistakes and suffers ac- 
cordingly, for it is only thru suffering that he can come 
again into his inheritance — intuition and discernment. 

It is apparent that no good can come out of continuing 
a mistake, of adding wrong to wrong, and the sooner it is 
righted the better. | No form or ceremony should be ne- 
cessary for this separation, which is the most natural thing 
in the world. ^ Attraction and repulsion united with dis- 
cernment are sufficient and sure guides for the developed 
soul. EMMA E. RADER 
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Some Nature-Studies 
ERE is quite a taking " touch-up " of Ever- 


5 Pi greenland, from the pen of one of the local Ev- 
| ergreens, caught from the pages of a letter 
S4] to an Eastern friend, which we deem well 
worth reproducing for the enjoyment of Evergreens every- 
where: 

“ Olalla is certainly beautiful — has been for a month. 
]t is a garden spot, indeed, with its numerous orchards so 
beautiful, in blossom, the green fields, hills and roadsides 
and its many murmuring brooks, seeking their way down 
to the Sound from their birth places in the hills above. 
Then the distant fir trees — more beautiful than ever now, 
with their intervening fringe and groups of trees drest in 
lighter shades of green. Strawberries are now beginning 
to ripen and some of my neighbors say they they will need 
pickers for at least six weeks of active picking. Then 
cherries will be ripening and so we look forward to inno- 
cent feasting." 


P 
New ExaLAND, next to Puget sound, always appealed 
to me most strongly of any place in the United States, 
and if I should ever go anywhere else to live I feel that I 
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should choose that naturally beautiful and historically and 
literarily interesting section — the earth home of Ameri- 
ca's greatest literary geniuses. That is sacred ground to 
a lover of poetry, philosophy and natural beauty. One of 
our dearest New England Evergreens, Maud A. Thorn- 
dyke, in a burst of beautiful figures gives us a description 
of this attractive spot. I know you'll like it, so here it is: 

" [ asked a robin this morning if he ever was in Olal- 
la, and if he knew you, and by the way he hopped around, 
so joyously, and opened his little throat in song, I feel sure 
he wanted to let me know that he had come from there 
with news of your dear selves. The flowers, too, begin to 
sing of you and your balmy home. Oh, we are beginning 
to feel real kinship to the Pacific coasters! 

" The trees are flaunting their sign for their annual 
millinery opening, and by another week will all be wearing 
spring bonnets, The resurrection is a beautiful sight to 
the vision keyed to the grosser forms in nature, but the 
condition that makes it possible is not death, only life in 
another form, and when the season of (apparent) rest is 
ended, behold! the awakening is Beauty in infancy. 
"Nothing but the ice-bound regions feel that exquisite thrill 
or behold the fairest beauty in spring. 

" The throats of the mountans — the gurgling, bab- 
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bling brooks — have been loosed from the ice-king's 
clutch and are singing to the baby violets to " 
and play," and the Johnnie-jump-ups and mayflowers ave 
getting ready for Decoration day in honor of their little 
brothers of last year. Action, the true memorial! 

" Oh, yes, the Green Mountains and the White 
Mountains of New England are beautifully drest — they 
live so near Boston, you know, they would not dare go 
nude like mountains in Colorado that only don brown jeans 
to mateh their fellow miners, or go nude to please their 
lofty fancy! Oh, no, the mountains in the home of Bos- 
ton are Priscilla-like in modesty; they wear gowns of ever- 
greens in winter, and in addition to these, in summer, 
when the giddy youth from cities come to gaze upon their. 
maiden charms, they have for " changes " beech, birch, 
maple, walnut, oak, ash and many more to beautify their 
graceful forms with; and for jewels they have the topaz, 
opal, agate, beryl and beautiful moss-agate set in gold, sil- 
ver and copper; these they wear only for anklets, display- 
ing on their maidenly bosoms only delicate flowers of all 
colors, forms and fragrance. Only here and there will one 
find bare bosoms and arms among the sister mountans of 
New England; they are clothed from head to feet as the 
rule, even tucking their gowns tight around their ankles 


come out 


SOUNDVIEW 185 


and fastening them with granite boulders. ^ Great is the 
modesty of New England's mountains; but greater their 


beauty." E 


A TRULY beautiful character is that Royal Los Angeles 
Evergreen, Walter Barron Currier. In a recent letter 
blowing in on The Evergreens, he says: 

“ I am God (that is, one part of God, the same as 
you are) and, being God, I will and do summon all these 
forces which are parts of God to do as I will them to do, 
provided I do all in a spirit of love and unselfishness. I 
possess, as a part of my being, all the gold, all the power, 
all the love, all the harmony, all the material toys, even 
to every luxury I choose, in order that I may be in a posi- 
tion to help others to do the same. If I have a producing 
gold mine, a home, an automobile, a garden of flowers, a 
book-bindery and studio, it is a lap of luxury yes, but if I 
have these things it is because I may invite others to be 
advancing with me and enjoying with me. Just during 
the past week I have met three lonely, weary souls who 
are hungry for the truth, and two of them have said, ‘ Oh 
if I could only know a true friend, I would be ambitious 
and life would be worth while.’ Now J am going to be a 
true friend to them, and I must and do have these materi- 
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al joys around me to make it a Paradise comer for them to 
come to, and a place where they can think healthy 
thoughts, so they may soon create the same love and har- 
mony about them. Oh, my dear friend, we have a right 
to every luxury there is — not for selfish indulgence, nev- 
er, never — but in order to induce less friction, less inhar- 
mony, more peace and more time to help others. We 
have no right to starve ourselves in order to obtain them. 
We should be like Mother Earth, of which we are a part, 
possessing them not to hoard and treasure up, but to use 
and work hard with them, and help.” 


Lier 
eee Hot from the Boss Evergreen 


QU iT is only about a quarter of a century ago 
that churches were very carefully fenced 
off to prevent the intermixture of the 
sexes. The well known box seat was 
in general use in those days, with a row 
along each wall facing the pulpit, with an aisle be- 
tween it and the central row, which had the aforemen- 
tioned division board to prevent the too close commu- 
nion of the sexes. It was an interesting study to watch 
the boys come in early (think of it, to Divine servi- 
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ces!) and range themselves along the "agirl" center, 


which was about as far from the "amen" and the 
'"awomen" corners as possible! Some of the girls 
were just brave enough to march right down the line 
and occupy the seat alongside her favorite "beau." 
A saucy shake of the head was all the notice she 
deigned to take of the shocked stares of the good old 
dames and the meek-eyed maidens. 

@ Then for the line-up on the outside of the church 
doors after services were over! Not being permissible 
to intermingle on the inside of the "meeting-house," the 
boys and girls were not slow, you may be sure, to 
" get together" on the outside. Some of the boys would 
catch them right off the bat (Í mean step), while a few 
of the most daring even sneaked around the pulpit 
under the very noses of the deacons and the deacon- 
esses and swiped a doubtful prize from the waiting 
arm of his hated rival waiting for her on the outside. 
@ Oh, you needn't sniff and stick up your nose, my 
perusing Evergreen, for you know you were there in 
full force! Perhaps you were one of those extra-bold 
fellows who " came early to avoid the rush," and quiet- 
ly secured "her" promise to use your "wing" on the 
way home, while the preacher was glaring at you as 
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tho he could eat you for "whispering in church" Yes, 
and then you'd calmly walk clear on down to the gate 
as unconcerned as you please just to witness the cha- 
grin and discomfiture of your rivals who got the Arc- 
tic mit as your Dulcina swept triumphantly and haugh- 
tily down the gauntlet of young braves in full feather! 
Oh, you needn't deny it — you're the chap! 
@ And sometimes the young man would escort his 
chosen to the house of worship, but there was always 
a parting at the door, the young lady passing up the 
female aisle and the gent stealing sheepishly down 
the opposite side. Strange it seems to us now when 
we note the unconscious intermingling of the sexes in 
the churches of today! We've certainly taken some 
very long strides along the highway of freedom since 
those times. About that time every school play- 
` ground had its board fence between the girls’ side and 
the boys’ domain. It was thought decidedly improp- 
er for males and females to play together. My, my, 
it don't seem possible, does it? What short-sighted 
people we were, to be sure! Oh, yes, | acknowledge 
it— but J always did like to play with the girls, do 
yet, for that matter — so you see I was broader! It was 
the other fellow, and that crusty "old maid" school- 
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teacher that caused all the trouble and built that wall 
of seclusion! Sometimes we had a human teacher 
who didn’t object to a little side play with the girls. 
But not many, no, not many! Most of them had the 
spirit of suppression — the natural attraction of the 
sexes must be curbed. 


q ONLY a little space of time, but what marked chan- 
ges. Today you go on any playground in the country 
and you find that natural, easy, unafraid intermingling 
of the sexes. By this constant contact each is 
strengthened, they become more accustomed to the 
association, so when they come together as men and 
women there is perfect understanding, neither is 
abashed or afraid. In the churches, at social gather- 
ings, on the street or aboard the car or boat there is 
perfe& ease and confidence of each in the presence 
of the opposite sex. 

@ And who shall deny that the step has been taken 
in the right direction? Who shall say we are not 
building stronger and better men and women? Un- 
tried weakness is no evidence of goodness — it is on- 
ly by a test that the true metal is known. We are in 
the world for experience, and if we check the natural 
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tendencies we are withholding needed lessons. The 
fact that there is a strong attraction between the sex- 
es is proof positive that there is a mutual need, and 
too much restraint causes a dwarfing of the natures 
and possibilities of both. Besides, artificial obstacles 
often produce the very thing they seek to prevent. 
Too much caution oftimes proves a boomerang. 

@ True, with some a little freedom is a dangerous 
thing and too much results fatally, but why should we 
withhold the means of growth and the source of 
strength for the many, because there are a few that 
are burned with its fires? Practically all useful ele- 
ments of nature prove destructive to some, yet we 
would not consent to be deprived of them on this ac- 
count. As we come to understand them better there 
are fewer fatalities. So it is with the free and unfet- 
tered and unconventional association of the sexes. 
Another quarter of a century will witness the with- 
drawal of many of the restraints yet imposed by the 
unthinking many, and men will be purer and women 
healthier by reason of the freer and more intimate re- 
lations of the sexes. Don't fear those who will use all 
freedom for base and ignoble purposes, the impure 
you have always with you, but by opening wide the 
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gates of liberty you deprive them of the opportunity 
to longer masquerade in the garments of purity, and 
add to the stature of the pure in mind. Take away 
the barriers, smash the division board, down with the 


dunderheads! 


€] Ir I ever had a doubt about the innocence of Hay- 
wood, Moyer and Pettibone, and the guilt of Orchard 
(both of the murder of Steunenberg and the attempt to 
implicate the labor leaders mentioned, by falsely char- 
ging conspiracy) a single glance at Orchard's " phiz 
as given in the public press would entirely remove 
that doubt. The face of McPartland, the sleuth, is but 
little above that of Orchard's in intelligence, honesty 
or truthfulness. And if the picture of Steve Adams, 
the man who was to corroborate the alleged " confes- 
sion" of Orchard, does him justice, it is positively cer- 
tain he would never do Justice to either of the three 
prisoners named. But, it seems, even this scoundrelly 
looking man has refused to become a party to the 
false swearing of Orchard (for, since seeing his "like- 
ness," | am sure there can be nothing "true" in what 
: he would say), and the state will have to look else- 
where for that necessary feature of their case, in order 
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to convict. 

@ I can now understand why it is that the Socialists 
and labor people have been so incensed against the 
accusers of these men, and against Roosevelt for 
classing them as "undesirable citizens" And while I 
understand this, | regret that some of them have been 
so unwise, or at least so indiscreet, as to proclaim the 
undisputed innocence of the officers of the mining 
federation, and to announce beforehand their inten- 
tions to "force" the authorities to relinquish them, and 
indulging in all sorts of intemperate language. Since 
a comparison of faces | am in no wise in doubt as to 
who are the "undesirable citizens," yet it behooves all 
the friends of the men on trial to "go slaw" and avoid 
doing anything that will render it more difficult for 
their accusers to back down from their position or in- 


cense them more bitterly in their crusade against the 
organization of which these men are officials. I am 
positive it was this attitude of defiance and pre-an- 
nounced innocence that caused the President to ex- 
press himself as he did. 
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soul, of which true love is one of the greatest! 

So rare is a correct and intelligent understanding of 
this great and vital problem, that we seldom find anything 
but its perversion, in some of its varying forms and de- 
grees! It is owing to the fact that its perversion, and the 
legalizing of the prostitution of women is so common and 
prevalent, that this has come to be the standard by which 
it and people are judged — a judgment, a decision and 
a valuation based entirely upon its perversion! 

" What God hath joined together, let not. man put 
asunder.” Let me ask, is God the author of all this mis- 
erable botchwork, confusion and the mistakes of so-called 
" marriage "? Can you hold Him accountable for all the 
sorrows, misery and suffering that is entailed upon the mil- 
lions of patient and submissive women — and men as well 
— thru mistakes in mating? Can God make a mistake? 
Did He " join " that couple, whom the law says are hus- 
band and wife, but who live in constant unhappiness and 
contention, with unsatisfied longings and heart-burnings, 
and with nothing whatever in common between them? 

Does He sanction the perpetuation of mistakes, fail- 
ures and sins of so-called " marriage "? Js our recognized 
" marriage " the " joining " by God of two souls as one, 
or is it simply a legal, civil contract, whereby a man gains 
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the legal right to the possession of a woman's person in ex- 
change for her " keeps”? Answer these questions for 
yourself — as you think they should be answered ! 


[To be concluded in next number] 
p 
Marriage 
S TA ARRIAGE is the great law of nature. With- 
R| out marriage the purpose of the universe could 
| never be realized. 

Vo) BAI Thru marriage all opposite forces are uni- 
ted and blended for the wonderful process of creation. 
Marriage — the joy-giver, the life-giver, the creator of en- 
ergy! | How can anyone be blind to the necessity and 
beauty of this solemn compact? Marriage is not bondage. 
It is liberty in the highest sense — the liberty to unite 
with, to work with and to enjoy as well as sorrow with the 
opposite half of one's being. Not alone and selfishly must 
man walk, seeking to avoid the responsibilities of life. 
Only thru loving responsibilities, thru effort and energy 
willingly and wisely expended, can man come into rapport 
with the divine within. Marriage is union, not ceremony ; 
freedom, not bondage. No man or woman was ever ne- 
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cessarily free, strong and self-reliant because he or she re- 
fused the responsibilities of sharing another's life. One 
_ may be free or bound as he will, whether united in mar- 
riage or standing apart — separate, alone. 

Marriage! Marriage! The bounding pulse of spring- 
time sings this sweet word night and day. The birds war- 
ble it, the blossoms live it. The marriage feast is spread 
and all nature weds and joins in the delicious repast, and 
summer and autumn and winter point with glowing cheeks 
and fingers of pride to the beneficent result. Nature has 
no need for divorce. Her instinct is sure and unerring and 
her weddings, her marriages, are complete and final. But 
man, who, having drifted away from nature, has been, in 
a measure, disinherited, has lost much of this unerring in- 
stinct. | Consequently he makes mistakes and suffers ac- 
cordingly, for it is only thru suffering that he can come 
again into his inheritance — intuition and discernment. 

It is apparent that no good can come out of continuing 
a mistake, of adding wrong to wrong, and the sooner it is 
righted the better. No form or ceremony should be ne- 
cessary for this separation, which is the most natural thing 
in the world. ^ Attraction and repulsion united with dis- 
cernment are sufficient and sure guides for the developed 
soul. EMMA E. RADER 
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Some Nature-Studies 


worth ae for the EE, of Evergreens every- 
where: 

“ Olalla is certainly beautiful — has been for a month. 
It is a garden spot, indeed, with its numerous orchards so 
beautiful, in blossom, the green fields, hills and roadsides 
and its many murmuring brooks, seeking their way down 
to the Sound from their birth places in the hills above. 
Then the distant fir trees — more beautiful than ever now, 
with their intervening fringe and groups of trees drest in 
lighter shades of green. — Strawberries are now beginning 
to ripen and some of my neighbors say they they will need 
pickers for at least six weeks of active picking. Then 
cherries will be ripening and so we look forward to inno- 


cent feasting." z 


New ExaGLAND, next to Puget sound, always appealed 
to me most strongly of any place in the United States, 
and if I should ever go anywhere else to live I feel that I 
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should choose that naturally beautiful and historically and 
literarily interesting section — the earth home of Ameri- 
ca’s greatest literary geniuses. That is sacred ground to 
a lover of poetry, philosophy and natural beauty. One of 
our dearest New England Evergreens, Maud A. Thorn- 
dyke, in a burst of beautiful figures gives us a description 
of this attractive spot. I know you’ll like it, so here it is: 

“ [ asked a robin this morning if he ever was in Olal- 
la, and if he knew you, and by the way he hopped around, 
so joyously, and opened his little throat in song, I feel sure 
he wanted to let me know that he had come from there 
with news of your dear selves. The flowers, too, begin to 
sing of you and your balmy home. Oh, we are beginning 
to feel real kinship to the Pacific coasters! 

“ The trees are flaunting their sign for their annual 
millinery opening, and by another week will all be wearing 
spring bonnets. The resurrection is a beautiful sight to 
the vision keyed to the grosser forms in nature, but the 
condition that makes it possible is not death, only life in 
another form, and when the season of (apparent) rest is 
ended, behold! the awakening is Beauty in infancy. 
‘Nothing but the ice-bound regions feel that exquisite thrill 
or behold the fairest beauty in spring. 

“ The throats of the mountans — the gurgling, bab- 
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bling brooks — have been loosed from the ice-king's 
clutch and are singing to the baby violets to ' 
and play," and the Johnnie-jump-ups and mayflowers are 
getting ready for Decoration day in honor of their little 
brothers of last year. Action, the true memorial! 

" Oh, yes, the Green Mountains and the White 
Mountains of New England are beautifully drest — they 
live so near Boston, you know, they would not dare go 
nude like mountains in Colorado that only don brown jeans 
to mateh their fellow miners, or go nude to please their 
lofty fancy! Oh, no, the mountains in the home of Bos- 
ton are Priscilla-like in modesty; they wear gowns of ever- 
greens in winter, and in addition to these, in summer, 
when the giddy youth from cities come to gaze upon their 
maiden charms, they have for " changes " beech, birch, 
maple, walnut, oak, ash and many more to beautify their 
graceful forms with; and for jewels they have the topaz, 
opal, agate, beryl and beautiful moss-agate set in gold, sil- 
ver and copper; these they wear only for anklets, display- 
ing on their maidenly bosoms only delicate flowers of all 
colors, forms and fragrance. Only here and there will one 
find bare bosoms and arms among the sister mountans of 
New England; they are clothed from head to feet as the 
rule, even tucking their gowns tight around their ankles 


* come out 
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and fastening them with granite boulders. Great is the 
modesty of New England's mountains; but greater their 


beauty." 3 


A TRULY beautiful character is that Royal Los Angeles 
Evergreen, Walter Barron Currier. In a recent letter 
blowing in on The Evergreens, he says: 

“I am God (that is, one part of God, the same as 
you are) and, being God, I will and do summon all these 
forces which are parts of God to do as I will them to do, 
provided I do all in a spirit of love and unselfishness. I 
possess, as a part of my being, all the gold, all the power, 
all the love, all the harmony, all the material toys, even 
to every luxury I choose, in order that I may be in a posi- 
tion to help others to do the same. If I have a producing 
gold mine, a home, an automobile, a garden of flowers, a 
book-bindery and studio, it is a lap of luxury yes, but if I 
have these things it is because I may invite others to be 
advancing with me and enjoying with me. Just during 
the past week I have met three lonely, weary souls who 
are hungry for the truth, and two of them have said, ' Oh 
if I could only know a true friend, I would be ambitious 
and life would be worth while.’ Now J am going to be a 
true friend to them, and I must and do have these materi- 
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al joys around me to make it a Paradise corner for them to 
come to, and a place where they can think healthy 
thoughts, so they may soon create the same love and har- 
mony about them. Oh, my dear friend, we have a right 
to every luxury there is — not for selfish indulgence, nev- 
er, never — but in order to induce less friction, less inhar- 
mony, more peace and more time to help others. We 
have no right to starve ourselves in order to obtain them. 
We should be like Mother Earth, of which we are a part, 
possessing them not to hoard and treasure up, but to use 
and work hard with them, and help.” 


p E 
_ Pitch Hot from the Boss Evergreen 


SEIT is only about a quarter of a century ago 

| that churches were very carefully fenced 
off to prevent the intermixture of the 
sexes. The well known box seat was 
in general use in those days, with a row 
along each wall facing the pulpit, with an aisle be- 
tween it and the central row, which had the aforemen- 
tioned division board to prevent the too close commu- 
nion of the sexes. It was an interesting study to watch 
the boys come in eaily (think of it, to Divine servi- 
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ces!) and range themselves along the "agirl" center, 
which was about as far from the "amen" and the 
"awomen" corners as possible! Some of the girls 
were just brave enough to march right down the line 
and occupy the seat alongside her favorite "beau." 
A saucy shake of the head was all the notice she 
deigned to take of the shocked stares of the good old 
dames and the meek-eyed maidens. 

@ Then for the line-up on the outside of the church 
doors after services were over! Not being permissible 
to intermingle on the inside of the "meeting-house," the 
boys and girls were not slow, you may be sure, to 
" get together" on the outside. Some of the boys would 
catch them right off the bat (J mean step), while a few 
of the most daring even sneaked around the pulpit 
under the very noses of the deacons and the deacon- 
esses and swiped a doubtful prize from the waiting - 
arm of his hated rival waiting for her on the outside. 
@ Oh, you needn't sniff and stick up your nose, my 
perusing Evergreen, for you know you were there in 
full force! Perhaps you were one of those extra-bold 
fellows who "came early to avoid the rush," and quiet- 
ly secured "her" promise to use your "wing" on the 
way home, while the preacher was glaring at you as 
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tho he could eat you for "whispering in church." Yes, 
and then you'd calmly walk clear on down to the gate 
as unconcerned as you please just to witness the cha- 
grin and discomfiture of your rivals who got the Arc- 
tic mit as your Dulcina swept triumphantly and haugh- 
tily down the gauntlet of young braves in full feather! 
Oh, you needn't deny it — you're the chap! 
@ And sometimes the young man would escort his 
chosen to the house of worship, but there was always 
a parting at the door, the young lady passing up the 
female aisle and the gent stealing sheepishly down 
the opposite side. Strange it seems to us now when 
we note the unconscious intermingling of the sexes in 
the churches of today! We've certainly taken some 
very long strides along the highway of freedom since 
those times. About that time every school play- 
` ground had its board fence between the girls’ side and 
the boys’ domain. It was thought decidedly improp- 
er for males and females to play together. My, my, 
it don’t seem possible, does it? What short-sighted 
people we were, to be sure! Oh, yes, | acknowledge 
it— but J always did like to play with the girls, do 
yet, for that matter — so you see I was broader! It was 
the other fellow, and that crusty "old maid" school- 
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teacher that caused all the trouble and built that wall 
of seclusion! Sometimes we had a human teacher 
who didn’t object to a little side play with the girls. 
But not many, no, not many! Most of them had the 
spirit of suppression — the natural attraction of the 
sexes must be curbed. 


€ ONLY a little space of time, but what marked chan- 
ges. Today you go on any playground in the country 
and you find that natural, easy, unafraid intermingling 
of the sexes. By this constant contact each is 
strengthened, they become more accustomed to the 
association, so when they come together as men and 
women there is perfect understanding, neither is 
abashed or afraid. In the churches, at social gather- 
ings, on the street or aboard the car or boat there is 
perfect ease and confidence of each in the presence 
of the opposite sex. 

q And who shall deny that the step has been taken 
in the right direction? Who shall say we are not 
building stronger and better men and women? Un- 
tried weakness is no evidence of goodness — it is on- 
ly by a test that the true metal is known. We are in 
the world for experience, and if we check the natural 
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tendencies we are withholding needed lessons. The 
fa& that there is a strong attraction between the sex- 
es is proof positive that there is a mutual need, and 
too much restraint causes a dwarfing of the natures 
and possibilities of both. Besides, artificial obstacles 
often produce the very thing they seek to prevent. 
Too much caution oftimes proves a boomerang. 

@ True, with some a little freedom is a dangerous 
thing and too much results fatally, but why should we 
withhold the means of growth and the source of 
strength for the many, because there are a few that 
are burned with its fires? Practically all useful ele- 
ments of nature prove destructive to some, yet we 
would not consent to be deprived of them on this ac- 
count. As we come to understand them better there 
are fewer fatalities. So it is with the free and unfet- 
tered and unconventional association of the sexes. 
Another quarter of a century will witness the with- 
drawal of many of the restraints yet imposed by the 
unthinking many, and men will be purer and women 
healthier by reason of the freer and more intimate re- 
lations of the sexes. Don't fear those who will use all 
freedom for base and ignoble purposes, the impure 
you have always with you, but by opening wide the 
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gates of liberty you deprive them of the opportunity 
to longer masquerade in the garments of purity, and 
add to the stature of the pure in mind. Take away 
the barriers, smash the division board, down with the 


dunderheads! 


@ Ir I ever had a doubt about the innocence of Hay- 
wood, Moyer and Pettibone, and the guilt of Orchard 
(both of the murder of Steunenberg and the attempt to 
implicate the labor leaders mentioned, by falsely char- 
ging conspiracy) a single glance at Orchard's " phiz ‘ 
as given in the public press would entirely remove 
that doubt. The face of McPartland, the sleuth, is but 
little above that of Orchard's in intelligence, honesty 
or truthfulness. And if the picture of Steve Adams, 
the man who was to corroborate the alleged "confes- 
sion" of Orchard, does him justice, it is positively cer- 
tain he would never do justice to either of the three 
prisoners named. But, it seems, even this scoundrelly 
looking man has refused to become a party to the 
false swearing of Orchard (for, since seeing his "like- 
ness," | am sure there can be nothing "true" in what 
: he would say), and the state will have to look else- 
where for that necessary feature of their case, in order 
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to convict. 

@ | can now understand why it is that the Socialists 
and labor people have been so incensed against the 
accusers of these men, and against Roosevelt for 
classing them as " undesirable citizens." ‘And while I 
understand this, | regret that some of them have been 
so unwise, or at least so indiscreet, as to proclaim the 
undisputed innocence of the officers of the mining 
federation, and to announce beforehand their inten- 
tions to "force" the authorities to relinquish them, and 
indulging in all sorts of intemperate language. Since 
a comparison of faces | am in no wise in doubt as to 
who are the "undesirable citizens," yet it behooves all 
the friends of the men on trial to "go slaw" and avoid 
doing anything that will render it more difficult for 
their accusers to back down from their position or in- 
cense them more bitterly in their crusade against the 
organization of which these men are officials. I am 
positive it was this attitude of defiance and pre-an- 
nounced innocence that caused the President to ex- 
press himself as he did. 
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bers and will credit you with a year in advance. As 
there are but a few of these back numbers on hand it 
will be necessary to get your order in early 

We are making a special offer of THE STELLAR 
RAY and our Pocket Dictionary of Astrological Terms 
(regular price fifty cents) for $1.25 (Foreign $1.75). This 
is a splendid little 96-page hook, brimful ofinformation. 

Write us for offers in combination with any of the 
contemporary magazines. 


THE STELLAR RAY .. - 
THE MAGAZINE FOR THINKERS 
HODGES BUILDING . _ DETROIT, MICHIGAN - 


Say you saw it in SOUNDVIEW — sabe? 


MAZDAZNAN 


Al’-co isi ‘erate and all-inclusive of philosophy, science, religion and 


sociology — —. 
NOT PREACHING TRUTH BUT LIVING IT 
A season b.e magazine for reasonable people. 


SEND 2c FOR SUBSCRI'*TI 
»n! a bundle of valuable literature aud ohlige ah. blessings of Peace 


uud Prosperity 
THE MAZDAZNAN 
3016-3018 Lake Park Ave. Chicago, Ill. 


Become A VEGETARIAN; Be STRONGER, HEALTHIER, BRAINIER, 
H vperer. Read the VEGETARIAN MaGAZINE — I year $1; | month 10c 


BOOKS YOU VUGHT TO HAVE 


24 Reasons for Vegetarian Diet.............. eese .$05 
Meatless Dishes (Cook Book)................eeeseteveeee .10 
Moral Basis of Vegetarianism......... sebec iseenese ee .02 
For War or Peace, Which?. .........: eee "ust 0 
Cleanliness the First Principle of Hygiene... ... ...... .10 
Olerical Sportsmen, J. Howard Moret 50519. v LEES) +05 
Vegetarianism from Principlée................ .......-., .25 
All'of'aboye (076. WOH). one A UU COE CU DCUM NR .50 


VEGETARIAN COMPANY, 80 DEARBORN ST., CHICAGO 


PURE SCIENCE 


POISE AND POWER. By €. Larson, one of the 
strongest and most scientific writers ol “ihe day. Plain and 
practical. How to have abundant health, and how to be a 
power in the world. 50c. 

C. D. Larson’s BRAIN CHAKT shows you what part of 
ss brain to develop for any talent you wish, and how to 

o it. 


` All the Latest New Thought Books 


ALLSHINE BOUKSHOP, PUBLISHERS AND BOOKSELLERS 
F. D.1 - - - Richmond 27 - - - Va. 


Say you saw it in SOUNDVIEW — sabe? 


DOES IT COST YOU — 


TIME to read thru the daily and weekly newspapers, the 
magazines and reviews, and the special journals 
that constantly clamo: for attention? Can you find time to 
read enough of them to keep posted even on the important 
topics of human interest at home and abroaa? Does ihe time 
demanded by so many periodicals leave yon time enough for 


hooker DOES IT CUST YOU — 
MONEY to buy even a fairly representative list of pa- 
pers and magazines? — Can you afford to sub 
scribe for as many as would be necessary to give you a coni- 
lete survey of the world's politics, art, religion, industria] af- 
airs, literature, etc.? Even if you had the time to read them, 
would yon be able to buy several thousand periodicals, domes- 
ic i ign? è 
tic and foreign? D sps IT CONT YOU — 
WORRY to get at the true meaning of every great in- 
dustrial, political and economic question be- 
fore the people at the pretent time? Does it worry or weary 
you to ‘‘ keep posted ” in this busy, hustling age when there 


are so few moments for quiet reading and so many demands 
for your money? 
Why Not hake This 0 ip? — 
“THE LITERARY DIGEST is a timr-saver. à morey-savéer and n 
worry -<aver " says Eawin Markham, auth r:f * The Man with the Hoe.” 
D gives you in an I our or two, for only ten cents a week, a complete sur- 
vey of the world. All the leading dailies, weeklies, monthlies, ana quar- 
terlies of America, Europe, Asia, Africa. «rd Australia contribute their 


best toits pages. It gives all sides of ail ques! cus. and organized infor- 
mation on all topics. Atall newsstands, every week, illustrated, 11 ct». 


THE LITERARY DIGEST 


FUNK & WAGNALLS CO., Publishers 
44-60 EAST 23RD STREET NEW YORK CITY 


Say you saw it in Soundview — sabe? 


Scenic Route E oMa Olalla 'warzss 


FAST STEAMER "RELIANCE" 


LEAVES l'ACOM \ — N. |. DUCK ARRIVES OL LIA 
6:45 2. m. daily except Sunday 7:45 a. m. 
6:00 p. m. Saturday only 7:00 p. m. 

LEAVES SEATTLE — GALBRAITH DOCK ARRIVES OLALLA 
3:00 p. m. daily except Sunday 5:00 p. m. 
9:00 a. m. Sunday only 11:00 a. m. 
6:30 p. in. e 8:00 p. m. 

FAST STEAMER "BURTON" 

LE ‘VES SEATTLE — GALBRAITH DOCK ARRIVES OLALL\ 
9:30 a. m. Monday, Wednesday and Friday — 11:45 p. m. 

LEAVY 8 OLALLA ARKIVES SEATTLE — GALBRAIIH DOCK 


1:15 p. m. Monday, Wednesday and Friday 4:15 p. m. 


Steamers also stop at Lisabeula, Cove, and other points on 
the Passage, and at Harper, Colby, and Manchester. 


FARE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 


KITSAP COUNTY TRANSPORTATION COMPANY 
B. F. MORGAN, Manager, SkATTLE, WasH. 


ROOMS: FOR RENT 


BY THE DAY OR WEEK 


Nice light, airy, cozy place to stop when in the city. 

Rooms $2.50 to $3.50 per week, and only 4 blocks 
from business section. 

Call up Phone Main 5207 or call at 911 6th Ave. 


MRS. S. BAKER, Prop. P P P Seattle, Wash. 


Say you saw it in SOUNDVIEW — sabe? 


Man can Laugh and Learn for he will see but little when 
his eyes are filled with tears 


HUMANITY 


A Thought Stimulant. 


Condensed Ideas ..:............... Fifty parts 
Timely €riticism .....::........... Forty-five parts 
NY ellowhess 55.1. cen tee aes Five parts 


M Sig: Take and digest one small package per month 


Q The regular use and close conformity to the directions is guaranteed to 
produce good and noticeable results 


Price per package t 13.5, ee RHESmpS 10 Cents 
One year's treatment (12 pkgs.) ........... One Dollar 


Warning: After a twelve months' treatment the pa- 
tient is guaranteed to have developed the habit to such an 
extent that it will be impossible to discontinue the month 
ly application 


ORDER A YEARLY COURSE TODAY, THUS AVOID- 
ING THE LIABILITY OF MISSING A DOSE 


@ Send 15 cents today for a three months’ trial subscription. You will like it 


HUMANITY PRINTING & PUBLISHING CO. 
1817 MARKET ST. — SAINT LOUIS, MO. 


Say you saw it in SOUNDVIEW — Babe? 


/paRRRRRRORPPRDRRRRDA 
^ COUNMRY HOMES 


The place where durdy boys and beautiful girls grow to-perfedtion (and iu 
cidentally fme vegetables and flowers and fruits); and where heaven lloats as 
near us as seems best for our spiritual wellate, where climate and environ- 
ments combine to make every day joyous; if you're looking for-such -a place 
secure a plot without delay 


CON PUGET SOUND 


mibe playground of The Evergreens. Fhe thriving suburbs, Tacoma and 


le, are only 16 miles away: — Sightly welerfront or less.sightly but 
ally fertile land a qd distance back. tf you aré looking for such a-site 
tell your troubles to the 


BOSS EVERGREEN, OLALLA, WASH., USA 


LIIIIIIIIIIQ REG I2. 
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BEATRICE FAIRFA? 


$4949494949494949 494949494949 4949 49494949494 94949- 


She Warns Her Readers That Th 
Must “Step Lively" if They 
Expect to Succeed. 


“Aro you making tne most of them? 


IRLS, do you realize how the 
days are slipping behind you, 
each day with its precious pos- 
sibllities that can never come 
over again? 

What are you doing with these days? 


It seems to me that no day ts half 
long enough to crowd all that one would 
Uke to do into it. 

Don't put off your opportunities with 
the idea that they will come again, for 
they never do come quite in the same 
way. Seize every chance for better- 
ment that comes your way. 

A day that you do not learn something 


away on an uncongenial occupatior 
you were made for better things. 
to reach those better things you 
climb, and the way to begin Is by 
your duty and puttindÉ your best 

into the work at hand. 

-1i-you ars a typewriter or stenogr 
try to be the best kind of a type 
and stenographer possible, 

If you are a saleswoman, try 
the position to the best of your 
by quickness and accuracy. 

If you are in domestic service, 
yourself indispensable to the mistr 
the house. 

 Blurring. small opportunities will 


Exper 


CAN GOTCH DO 
MIGHTY RUSS 


| Hil | Chances Will Fav Favor H 
; schmidt in Contest fc 
OMISE World's Mat Hono: 


Hack in comparatively 
and Jenkins grappled 


GIANT CHAMPIONS seanga in the result 

eated Jenkins in Cle 

OF RING AND MAT. the American title ag 

in New Orleans two r 

Rey: Hackenschmidt. Pus i two strais 

match between the pe 

in Kansas City last ms 

feated Beell in à gru 

This portion of tha 
title holder's record 
whole. He has been 

through his career, a 
the breath of scandal 


*Stripped, in condition, 


Hackenschmidt, on t 
never lost a match, d. 

Interest fn wrestling has been awakened | he has tackled the gx 
in all parts of the sporting world by the the world. Turks, Ai 
prospect of a championship match at Germans and scores 
Kansas “City between George Hacken-| Strong men have been 
schmidt, the “Russian Lion,” champion of | by the powerful Rus 
the world; and Frank Gotch, the Amer- | that he has never beer 
ican title holder. No definite date has} in a legitimate wrestl 


IE FAIA IN TRC FASTURE, 


row path that we used to tread 

raight away from the farmyard gate, 

‘n the lane to the pasture lot, 

for our coming the cows would walt. 
its borders of grass and weeds, 

| the prints of our restless feet, 
pped so blithe through the early dews, 

ged along In the pulsing heat. 


ur heads curved a roof of blue, 

oft we saw the ghost of the moon, 
ting by with the sun-tipped clouds 
ailed away to the port of noon. 
jdding thistle and mullein stalk 
sadow larks through the summer sang, 
m the stubble of harvest fields 

ob white’s call through the stillness 
E. 


path of the long ago, 

'andered far from your beaten dust, 

mbled oft in my journeys wide, | 

)st the key to my childish trust; 

and then in my waking dreams 

d once more by the pasture wall, 

r again from the harvest fields, | 

ieerful sound of the bob white's call, i 
—New York Sun. 


fot CSI Tt OA 
Y Thursday, Aug. 16th. 


Weinens' and 
Children's 


Oxford Bargains 


An August clean-up of the 
shelving. 

The greatest values of the sea- 
son— 

Big Bargain Tables in AU 
Aisles. 


25 to 50 Per Cent Svid 


W.M.LAIRD CO. 


404, 406 & 408 Market St. 


